MISCELLANIES.
though unhappily ' without the smallest spark of good taste, or tlie smallest acquaintance with the rules ;* which, in Voltaire's dialect, is not so false; Shakspeare having really almost no Parisian Ion gout whatever, and walking through ' the rules/ so often as he sees good, with the most astonishing tranquillity. After a fair enough account of Hamlet, the best of those 'farces monstrueuses qu'on appelle tragedies' where, however, there are * scenes so beautiful, passages so grand and so terrible/ Voltaire thus proceeds to resolve two great problems:
c The first, how so many wonders could accumulate in a single liead; for it must be confessed that all the divine Shakspeare's plays are written in this taste: the second, how men's minds could have "been elevated so as to look at these plays with transport; and how they are still followed after, in a century which has produced Addi-son's Oato?
6 Our astonishment at the first wonder will cease, when we understand that Shakspeare took all his tragedies from histories or romances; and that in this case he only turned into verse the romance of Claudius, Gertrude and Hamlet, written in full "by Saxo Grammaticus, to whom be the praise,
6 The second part of the problem, that is to say, the pleasure men take in these tragedies, presents a little more difficulty; "but here is (en void) the solution, according to the deep reflections of certain philosophers.
* The English chairmen, the sailors, hackney-coachmen, shop-porters, butchers, clerks even, are passionately fond of shows; give them cock-fights, bull-baitings, fencing-matches, burials, duels, gibbets, witchcraft, apparitions, they run thither in crowds; nay there is more than one patrician as curious as the populace. The citizens of London found, in Shakspeare's tragedies, satisfaction enough for such a turn of mind. The courtiers were obliged to follow the torrent: how can you help admiring what the more sensible part of the town admires ? There was nothing better for a hundred and fifty years : the admiration grew with age, and became an idolatry. Some touches of genius, some happy verses full of force and nature, which you remember in